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la 

bad temporarily suspended 
and thus had round lime to glvs mf 
& all I aiway* welcomed a chat 
with thai cxtraord.uary man add 
placed an easy chair I or him and of- 
fered a cigar. 

"My daughter lata." continued Kli*. 
"has taken advantage of the altera- 
tions to run over ao far aa Paris" 

and we drifted into a conversation 
• daring robberj' which at tlat 
waa Hooding the press with 
We were »o engaged when, to 
my great surprise i for 1 had thought 
htm at lea at a thousand mile* away) 
iihan Haufmann. an old American 
friend, waa announced. Aa ba enter- 
Klaw modestly arose to de- 
I detained hint and made 
tha two acquainted. 

Haufmann glanced apologetically at 
hi* right hand which hung Id a all rig 
"Can't aha a*. Mr. Klaw." said trie 
big American, a good -humored atnile 
on hla tanned, clean-shaven (ace. "I 
» 

la 

1 waa anxious at once to 
he had eota* by tha hart: 
in th. 


tltnea Id the psychical 

-The Park-— I ssussd la it not 
Included In that extraordinary frock 
on tht occult. Tiychlc Aug lea.' of 
which Mlaa Kaufman n spok, tonight 


poud to hare been 
an old antiquary died, and acme young 
girl, too. If I remember rightly?" 

"Yea.- replied Moria Klaw. "y*», I 
will tall you a secret 'Psychic An- 
gle** I* a Hula book of my own and 
». of course, I know about thla 
pie ca. " 

Ml, word* enrpHeed me greatly, for 
the book waa beim 
about- He peered around 
shadow* and seamed to 
auspiciously. 

"We must oerlaloly tall him. tha 
good Haufmann," aald Klaw. "and bo 
will perhaps arrange to quit tha Plana 
without letting the I ad if* know of Its 
reputation. That Mis* Greta aha sn 
the sympathetic mi 111!"— he 


Itart. But 


MWM 


The Whispering 


of hi* 


"If you will took at (he 
lUaney,- h. 

It— the hole made by hla bul- 
quickly, and 


Poplars 



convicting of murder while the third 
had shot htm In the arm and escaped. 

Three dagoea." ha explained. In 
hla crisply picturesque fashion, "been 
wanted for year*. Helped themselves 
to g bunch of my colts this fall; kilt- 
ed on* of the hoys and left another 
for dead. So I went after them hot 
and strong. We rounded them up on 
the Mexican border, and got two, 
fjchwart Sam and one of the Coat**; 
but tha younger Costa— we call hlm 
Corpus Chris— broke away and found 
me tn the elbow with a lump of lead' ~ 
"3o you've come for a holiday?" 
"Mostly." replied Haufmann. "Ureta 
1: -.-::•• <i » e here I i-i sen led In Lun. 
don to. *ix months Brought the 
girl* over for a look around. I'm not 
atopplng at a hotel We've rented a 
house a bit outside; it's LsvTs idea. 
Settled yesterday. All fixed Expert 
you to dinner tonight: Too. too. Mr. 
K]*w!" 

Mori, Klaw was commencing some 
sort of a reply, but what it was never 
transpired, for Haufmann. waving his 
sound hand cheerily, quitted the office 
as rspidly as he had entered, calling 

back: 

"Dine seven-thlriy atria expecting 

you:" 

"He Is * good fellow, thst Mr. 
Haufmann,'' rumbled Mori* Klaw. 
"Vra. I love such natures. But he has 
forgotten to tell us where he Uvea!" 

Later the 'phone bell rang. It waa 
Haufmann. 

1 tea* glad to hear h:a familiar ac- 
cent as he laughingly apologised fur 
his oversight. Rapidly he acquaint- 
ed me with the whereabout* of the 
c.rove— for so the house was called. 

I thought Moris Klaw stared oddly 
tinough Mi pince-nes when I tola 
htm the address, but concluded, a* he 
made no comment, that I had been 
mistaken. There was just time to 
catch our train, and from the station 
where we alighted It waa only a »hort 
drive to the house- Haufmann* ear 
waa waiting for us, and In lea* than 
three-quarters of an hour from our 
quilting the Strand we were driving 
up to the ""rove, through the most 
magnificent avenue of poplars I have 


photo Dim so delicate! For her it i* 
dangerous to remain. There I* anch 
tliing. Mr. Buries, as sympathetic 
auictdcl That girl she is medlnml.Ue. 
From fhe Park the must be re- 
moved-" 

There I* no time to lose." I said. 
"We mutrt decide what to do tonight. 
Suppose you come along to my place- " 
Mori* Klaw agreed, and we resumed 
our walk through tha poplar grove 
Utter, seated in my study, we di»- 
cu***d the business thoroughly. Prom 
my bookcase 1 took down "Psychic 
Angles" and passed it to Mori* Klaw. 

There we are.'* he rumbled, turn- 
ing over the leave* and reading'. "On 
August I. IS SI. a Fra Qinllmo. of a 
peculiar religious brotherhood, who 
occupied I his bouse from IKS I to 
IsSs. was found at ran glad at the toot 
of a poplar close by the entrance 
gate." Then about Hi* end of r'eu- 
ruary or early In lurch of lilt, a 
Mr. B J look the bouae. He waa an 
antiquarian of European repute and 
a man of retired habit*. Then fol- 
lowed verbatim reports by the well- 
known Pepley of Interviews with peo- 
ple »ho hsd heard Mr. J. declare that 
a bushed voice sometime* called upon 
him by name In the night from the 
poplar grove. Also an interview with 
this man-servant and with the wire 
of ill* latter, corroborating otner 
statements. Mr. B. J. was found ona 
September morning dead In the grove. 
Cause of death never properly estab- 
lished The house next enters upon 
a period of neglect. Prom *5 right 
up to '*» it stood empty. It was 
then taken by a Mr. *L, but he onty 
occupied it for two month*. Three 
other tenant! subsequently rented tha 
place. Only one of them actually oc- 
cupied it— for a week. The other, 
hearing of Its evil repute, never en- 
ured into residence. Fifty year* ago. 
the last tragedy connected with the 
II rove took place. An eccentric old 
bachelor took the house, and. In the 
summer of 'PS. had a niec* there to 
stay with him. The evidence clearly 
indicates that this unhappy one waa 
highly neurotic — on, clearly: so that 
the tragedy explains Itself, lihe fell 
or sprang from her bedroom window 
to the drive one night In June, and 
was picked up quite dead at the fool 
.if ihe first poplar In the Grove 
i-srre' It Is a. morgue, that house!" 

He returned the book and aat watch- 
ing me in silence for some momenta 

"Did you spend any lima In the 
house, yourself?*' I asked, 

*<Oti four different occasions. Mr. 
Marie*: It la only from pertain of 
the rooms that the whispering is aud- 
ible, and then only if the windows are 
open. Ton will notice, (hongh, that 
all the tragedies occurred In the warm 
months when the window* would 
open." 

Hid you note anything supernormal 
. :m» whiapering." 

-Nothing. You h*ve read my ex- 
planation." 


"You haven't heard to* out," he 
went on. more slowly than wa* his 
wont 'Tv* beard It 



I a wired at him blankly. 
That'* on* on you!"- ha 


said with 


In i he 

nlgbt that wasn't trees rustling. I aat 
up and smoked First night I rang 
and nothing happened. Neat Bight I 
sat in tha dark. There waa no brce** 
and I heard nothing for my palas. 
Thlrd night I stayed In the dark 
again, and about twelve o'clock a 
breese cam* along. AU mixed up with 
the rustling and slgbing of lb* 


found ourselves In a wilderness of 
neglected kitchen garden. Through 
this the American cautiously ' lad tha 
way toward the house, visible through 
the tangle of bush** and trass In 
sharp silhouette against the sky. on 
all fours w* crossed a llttls yard and 
entered a aide doer which bad been 
left ajar for tha purpose, closing it 
softly behind us. So. passing through 
the kitchen, wa ma da our way up- 
stair* and rejoined Hattf r pevn av 

A post had been allotted to ma in 
the room nut to his and 1 waa an* 
Joined to sit tn the dark and watch 
for anything moving among tha tree*. 


■;-:.;i;:;:>:: vK; 

wo stood for a moment, undecided 
bow w* should act. Then, Just re- 
side tha shadow belt, we found the 
detective lying. 

Thinking him dud, era railed and 
dragged htm back to ihe houa*. Hav- 
ing re fastened the door, w* laid him 


face wai deathly and blood Sowed 
from a terrible wound on hi* skull. 
Strangest of. all. though, ha had a 
gaping hole just abut* the right 
wrist. The akin about it was dis- 
co to red aa if with burning- Neither 
of u* could detect any sign of Ufa. 
two * 



Haufmann to detain tha 


a wirt tet- 


means, Mr. Haarlea that wa 
op lb la so extraordinary 
poor Ottley dropped !!'"* 
"What do you propose 7" 

"I propose that you invite yourself I open windo 
to a few days' holiday, a* I havs don*. 
You stay here. Do not allow evea 
the doctor lo know that you are in 
th* house. The nurse you wilt have 
to confide In. t suppose. Mr. Hauf- 
mann—" he turned to the latter— "you 
wilt occupy your old room. Do not. 
t beg 
upon' 


In London should chary arrtv* 
and to go on living aa we war*. Again 
It waa a warning not to go out on th* 
Balcony after dusk, and, again, thai wo 
should not desert our posts far ona 
single evening. On the fourth dsr. 
th* doctor pcotioussced a gllght tin- M " \ 

rovement tn Ot ■ley's condition. 


in the i 

That night wa again heard the voice. 
The house wa* very still, and Hauf- 
mann and I bad retired to our rooms, 
whan t discerned above th* subdued 
rustling whisper of the leave* that 
other aound that no leaf aver 
In an instant I waa crouching I 

A lull followed. 
again. 1 hoard the soft voices 
1 could not detect th* words, but in 
obedience to th. Instruction, of Klaw. 
1 picked up th* revolver which I had 
brought /or th* purpose, and ran to 
the door. The Idea that the whiaper- 
ing menace was something that could 


Hsuptmann looked rather 
then we told him. 

luck- he 


"By Jove ' I cried. What One 


Moris Kl»w nodded and looked 
at the towering trunks with 
expression, which I waa 
wholly at a lose to account for. How- 
ever, ere I had leisure to think much 
about the matter, we found ourselves 
in tho halL where Haufmann and his 
two faaclnatlng daughtera were wait- 
ing to greet u>. I do not know 
which or ihe girl* looked Ihe more 
charming — Lillian with her bright 
mass of curl* and blue eyes dancing 
with vivacity, or Greta m her dark 
and rather mystic beauty. 

lireta I noticed looking thought- 
fi'lly at Klaw, and during dinner *ba 
suddenly asked him If 
a book called "Psychic 

Rather unwillingly, a* it seemed to 
me, maw admitted that he had. and 
Hi* girl displayed an Immediate and 
marked Interest in psychical matter* 
Klaw. however, though usually hut 
loo willing to discuss this, his pet 
subject, foiled her attempt to draw 
bin into a technical discussion, and 
rather obviouily steered toe conver- 
sation into a more general channel. 

be thus clearly showed his 
to drop the subject, the girl 
a little humorously wry face, 
at bar father laughed boister- 
ously, and no more was said during 
the evening about it I could not well 
avoid noticing two things, however, in 
regard to Moris Etaw — one hi* evi- 
dent interest in Greta, and the other 
a certain preoccupation which claimed 


"Just 

-lireta* read your book, Mr. Klaw, 
and If »be hasn't lined It yet »»*'■ 
sure to come to It that the Park and 
th* Grove are one and the same. Con- 
found this business:" 

Two weeks slipped by. and atltl 
the Haufmann* occupied the Grove, 
Klaw accompanied me on more than 
cnt other occasion to visit Shan Hauf- 
mann and the alrla Al last, one aft- 
ernoon. Orel* asked him point blank 
if he thought the house to be that 
dealt with In "Psychic Arnica." 

<if course, he had lo admit that It 
was »o- but far from exhibiting any 
signs of alarm, the girl appeared to 
be rieltghted- 

"Hcw dens* I have been:" she cried. 
"I should have known It from th* de- 
scription' A« a matter of fact 1 might 
never have found onL but thla morn 
Inc the *ervanta 



f you. go outside after dusk : be successfully shot at robbed it 
any consideration. If either of [much of its eerie horror, and 1 
you shall hear It again — the evil the prospect to 
whispering — come out by tha from [secret so. 
door, and keep in (he ahadow. Carry 
no light. Above all. do not come out 
upon the balcony!" 

-Then you." 1 said, "will be unable 
lo «t*y*" 

"I shall be so unable." wa* the re- 
ply, "for I go to Brighton to secure 
the Interview with Mis* Greta which 
the poor Ottley so much required:" 
"You don't suggest that she 

knows " 

"Eh* knows tv 


1 groped ray way down to the hall. 
A* we had carefully oiled th* bolts. 
I experienced no difficulty in alien tly 
opening tha door. Inch by tech 1 open- 
ed It. liaientng Intently. 

Again 1 beard the queer call. 
Now. by craning my neck, I could 
bright front of the 
I 

•pleuou* figure la hi* liiht°' p, 
■all crouching oa th* balcony. Tho 
moonlight played vividly on Lb, nlck . 
eled barrel of the revolver he car r tid- 
es he rose slowly to hi* feet 

Although I did not know what 
danger threatened, nor from whence it 
would proceed. I knew well that 
Klaw'* was no idle warning. 1 could 
not imagine what medae* had prompt- 
ed Haufmann to neglect It. and was 
about lo threw with the " 
to him when a series of l . 
happened In bewildering 

An odd, strumming sound 
somewhere Id th* outer darkness. 
Haufmann dropped to hi* knees . r 
learned afterward, that th* loos* slip- 
per* b* wore had tripped hum. The 
giau of the window* behind him waa 
shattered with a great deal of noise. 

A -hot: • • - a spurt of flame in mo 
black darkness ot tha poplar aveno, : 
* • • a shriek from somewhere os the 
watt front • • • and I ran out on to 
the drive. 

With a tremenduou* crash a bulky form 
rolled down the sloping roof of the coach, 
bong*, to fall with a sickening thud to 
the ground I 



cried, and again 


Just inside the 


the detective lying. 


r 


All 


Klaw looked at me significantly 
was befalling a* we had foreseen. 

Haufmann came In and In answer t« 
our querist declared himself helples*. 

I.,,l and Greta won't null'" he de- 
clared. "So what's to do? I've cabled 
for servant* from home. Meanwhile 
we're at the mercy of day girl* and 
charwomen*" 

The concern evinced by Mori* Klaw 
was very great He seised an early 
opportunity of taking Haufmann 
aside ami questioning him relative 
to the situation ot tho room* occu- 
pied by the family. 

"My room overlook* the avenue. 1 
replied Haufmann, "and so does 
Greta's, ljtl's Is on tha opposite side. 
Com* up and see them!' 

Klaw and T accompanied him. It 
wa* a beautiful clear day and from 
hi* window wa gaxed along the ma- 
teslic ranks of poplars, motionless ao 


leaves J heard a voice ■-ailing as plain 
a* I ever heard any thing In my life: 
And u called me!" 

"This le almost Incredible!- I aald 
-I wish Moris Klaw were here." 

"Where la her" 

"He f* in Pari* H* wilt be away 
over tha week-end." 

"I met a man curiously enough." 
continued Haufmann. "just oatelda 
the Charing free* tub*, on my way 
here, who's coming down to have a 
took Into the huntress, a hoi man on 

mysteries " He mentioned the name } autth irnt to lend Up and down 


Haufman departed to a room on tb* 
art-t front with similar injunction*, 
and th* detective remained in Hauf- 
mann's room. 

As 1 crept cautiously to the window, 
avoiding lbs broad moonbeams 
streaming In. 1 saw a tight on my 
left, tittley was acting as Haufmann 
would have done if he bad been re- 
tiring for Ihe night. Three minutes 
later the light vanished and the nerv- 
oux vigil was begun. 

There ww very little breexe. but 


of a celebrated American detective 
agency. "I'm afraid It's out <ide hi* 
radius, but he volunteered and I was 
glad to have faira. I'd like Klaw 
down, though." 

•-What about tb* girt* 7" 

"I waa going to tell you. They're 
at Brighton for awhile. Greta didn't 
want to quit, but poor l.al was dead 
•cared: Anyway I got them off." 

Tha uncanny builnes* claimed en- 
tire possession of my mind, and fur- 


ther work was out of the question, 
accordingly accompanied Tlaufmann 
the hotel where the detective 


the 

pophxra wave- of that mysterious whis- 
pering which Klaw and I bad pre- 
viously noted. The moon, though In- 
visible from Hint point, swam In an 
absolutely cloudless sky, and the 
jhndow of the house lay black ire- 
nrath me. Its edg* tropically sharp. A 
broad belt of moon-bright gras* and 
gravel succeeded, and this merged 
into the light-patched gloom or the 
avenue. On the right of the poplars 
lay shrubbery, and beyond that a gar- 
den stretching to the_east wall. Just 
tQ i to the left, an ouyAlldlng ■teamed 
Borne former occupant had 


looking at on* another 
body. 

"If* got to he done- said Hiur- 
tnann *lowly. "On* of us ha* to stay 
here and do what he ran for liim. 
and on* has to go for a doctor' 
There'* no tctepbnn*"* 

"Where's ihe nearest doctor?" I 
asked. 

"There's one st the c or 1st f of 
fir»l road on the light" 
Til go " I aald. 

Without shame I confess Dial from 
Ihe moment the liont clns<-d behind 
me 1 ran* my heideel down the poplar 
avenue until 1 had paaaed the gale' 
And it was not anxiety that spurred 
me. for I did not doubt that I'ltley 
wa* dead, tiul stark fear' 


the acquat plane* of 
Mr. J. Shorter Ottley.' He waa a ty il- 
eal Hew Yorker, clean shaven and 
sallow complex loned. wtih good gray 
I eye* and an Inflexible moulh. 

"Wr don't deal In ghoats:" he said. 
I smilingly: "I never met • ghost that 


whltery. 

built It for a coachhouse and ,it now 


W* left about tan o'clock, declin- 
ing the offer of the car, as w* had 
ample time to walk to the station 
Haufmann wanted to go along, but 
wa dissuaded him with th* assurance 
that we could And the way without 
It---. Klaw, especially, waa 
ant on the point, and when 
we swung sharply down the 
a Venus and. rounding the bend, lost 
eight of th, hou.r. he pulled up and 

"Wot thl* opportunity, Mr. Bcarlea, 
t have bean waiting, it may not, or 
course, matter, but till* house where 
the good Haufmann resides was for- 
merly known aa the Park," 

"What of tbair 1 asked, turning 
«• hue sharply . 

"It la," he 

Par* It has been dult Imagining 


giant guard in tha still aummer 

This 1* th* room from which the 
whliper Is the moat clearly audible!" 
said Mori* Klaw. "I could tell you — 
ah! I spent several night* bar*!" 

The devil you did"' rapped Hauf- 
mann. "1 must sleep pretty soundly 
I've never heard a thing. Orel* ■ 
room 1* next on toe right. She has 
aald nothing" 

Klaw looked troubled. 
-It's bail, now Greta knows." mused 
Haufmann- "Her nerves are ail un- 
strung. It's Juit the thing I wanted 
to avoid'" 

"Can't you induce Her at any rata thoughtfully, 
to change her room*" I suggested. I "She could tell you no 
"So! She'* as obstinate as a pony!" have 


couldn't atop a bullet If it came bis 
way. Did Mi** Haufmann 
the um* night?' 

"Not th* urn* night 1 
10* mi to have dosed off." 

"When she did bur It. was It 
Ing you?" 

"She couldn't make yoot what It 
called!" 

"IHd she go to the window?" 
Tea. but she only looked out from 
behind the blind." 
"See anything-' 

-NO." 

"I ahould very much have liked aa 
interview with her," said Ottley 


I cannot say with certainty when 
1 first detected mingled wltb th* 
whistling of the branches, something 
that wa* not caused by the wind. 
But Ultimately ] found myself listen- 
ing for thla other sound With my 


Euch was the situation when we 
left. No development look place for 
>1* of days or so. then that be- 


a couple of day* or ao. then th.l be- 
fell which we bad feared and half 
expected 

Ha 
with: 

■it's started! Greta says aha hear* 
It every night:" 

Prepared though I had been for the 
news, hi* harshly spoken word* sent 
a cold shudder through me. • 

"Haufmann." I aald sternly, "th*r» 
must be no more of this. Get the 
girls away at once. On top of her 


About that, no! There** something 
else I ahould llkr lo ask her." 

Tuet evening we all three dined at 
ihe Grove, dinner being prepared by 
a woman who departed directly after 
wa were ftnlihed. A desultory game 
of billiard* served to pass the time 
between twttighi and darkness, and 
the detective and 1 departed leaving 
Haufmann alone In the house. Thl* 
wa* prearranged by Ottley. who had 
aoro* scheme In hand. Side by aide 
w* tramped down lb* poplar avenue, 
want out by the big gate, and closed 
It behind us. We then skirted the 


1 IU 

It eye* fixed straight ahead and peering 
Into the ahadows of the poplars I 
crouched, every nerve at high ten- 
sion. A alight sound on my left told 
of ■ window softly opened. It was 
Ottley creeping out on to 1 
conv He, loo. had heard II. 

Then, with awful suddenness, the 
Inexplicable happened 

A short, ah? ill cry broke the com- 
plete silence, succeeding on* of tho** 
■pelt* of whispering. A shot follow- 
ed hot upon It— then a second- Some- 
body fell with a muffled thud upon 
the drive — and I leaped to tha win- 
dow, threw It widely open and step- 
no re than I pad on the balcony. 

"Ottley"" 1 cried "Haufmann!" 
"Down stairs! Come down?" 
I ran aero** the room, out on th* 
lendlnar. and down into th* hall. 
Haufmann waa unfeatanlng th« bolla- 
Hls Injured arm was still atlff. and 
I hastened to asalit hlnv 

-My God! he cried, turning a pal* 
face toward me. Tt'a Ottley gone' 
Did you see amy thing?" 
"No! Did you?" 

-Curse it! No! t had Just slipped 
away from th* window to get my re- 
volver 1 You beard th* voice T* 


losited a Urge grin 
rug upon the Ms 


Mori* Klaw de 
and a traveling 
randa, 

"Good day. Mr 
day. Mi s. -.. r !--. 

Forty-eight hours hsd elap.ed ) was daffy, 
since Haufmann and I had picked dp! The great 


over the Mr. rtearle..' But t think the hold* 
a i-l ue and does not know 
holds a clue* For an hour 
.oluintier— 1. who Ilka the tortoise, 
know th.it to steep Is to live — I shall 
slumber beside ihe sick • msn's bed. 
Then, we shall aee'" 

s ■ • a a , • 
I It wa" a Huartrr to seven whan 
Ihe | Moris Klnw mirr.il th* sick room, 
trtlley lay In a tranre-llke condition, 
and the fi.enlric Investigator, of 
whose proceedings the nurse utrongly 
disapproved, settled himself In a split- 
cane armchair by the bedside and 
wavins his band in dismissal to Hauf- 
mann and myself, placed a large silk 
hamlki rrhirf over his sparsely-cover- 
ed skull and composed himself for 
slumber. 
We tefl him and 


volver In 

"Haufmann !' 
"Ha u fine ceo : ■* 

Tha big American peered down 
the balcony, hauling In something 
■teemed to b* a line, but which I 
unable to distinguish in the darkness 

'■Good boy!" he panted. "I w«, a gue 
to do It: But I saw him lying brhln-l 
tha chimney and thought I could drop 
html" 

Morta Klaw ran, ungainly, across 1 > 
the coachhouse, and 1 followed him, Tho 
figure of a tall, lithe man, wearing a 
blue, serf, suit, lay face downward vu 
the gravel. As w* turned him over i> 
man. breathing heavily, joined dm. Tha 
moonlight fell oa a dark saturnine face. 

"Oee!" cans* the cry. -ft . Corpus 
Chrt*:" 

« • ■ s . 

' Where del I get hold upon the clue — 
asked Moris Klaw. when he. Haufmann. 
and I sat, in tha array dawn, waltmg for 
the police to come and take away ire 
bcaiv of Costa. "It was from the braui 
of Ottley' His poor mind" the wavs-1 
long bonds circularly In tha nlrt "goes 
round and round about th. thin* mat 
happened to Sun on the balcony." 

"And what was that"* deroajiit. j 
Haufmann eagerly '"same ai happen. 1 
to m*?~ 

"H was someUitui— something that his 
ksr.iiMc- uf jtmn.t things tell* him is 
venemous— which struck hi* wrist as he 
raised his revolver: What did be do ■ 
J can tell you- because b* Is doing It over 
and over again In hta poor, feverish 
mind. H* clapped to the injured wrist 
the barrel of hla revolver and fln.!- 
Thrn. aaoonlng. he toppled "ve r and fell 
among the bushes. The wound that 
h,»<l pualrd all becomes explained. It 
I ak.ll *'•* •« ,1 f"" 1 f"cted-« precaution -a cautel • 
alaaSal '*">g-"nd It saved his life. For I saw 
"sir Bart ram Vane today and hw bad 
epoken with lh« othrr doctor on the lelr- 
ph..n» The new treatment succeed. " 

I am *till in the dark:" confvssc.1 
Ha i.-fniarm. 

"Yu?" rumbled Moris k!e«. sr Why 
do I go lo Hriahlonr I t„ \o ask Mis-. 
Greta shut uttley would hav r asked 
her?" 
"Ami that I*"' 

' "What ene tret-d t ml made her so 

v**ry anxious to get vou awsy 
room. To me in. uii.jitted that 
|receiv.d from t..» turn ■'.i»ui 
shincl appeal*, rich as. fouiiah girl, she 
had been afraid lo allow, to you. her 
father: " 

"Good ttenvrn*' Til- scamp'" 
"The .aowillr* But no matter, be la 


Haufmann' 


room. 

ealLl" , r °"J > * dn ' t ,~ 0, ' i ,7" *!*L h *"' d*..d "canaille- After m got the hroti.. - 
..«od|d..nc in the^ peat." whispered Haur- thx* Cote*** Cris sent to your 

I ahould **y our old friend , rtau ,ht. r latniad l."ce. .wearing that If 
. She doe* raft fly with him be art 11 kill 

empty house was eerily 


The 

ran out Into th* drive. 


no sign of Ottley. 


Ottley for dead Ig the poplar are- silent, ami durina the time that we 
nue. Now he lay in a ben made up ; **< smoking and awaiting the end of 
In the billiard room, hovering he- I Moris Klaw'a singular telepathic ex- 
tween thl* world -ind another. I had pertment neither or ua talked very 
a ahrewd suspicion thai the doctor j much. At v o'clock toe man whose 
who attended him waa mystified by ! proceeding* savored *o much of 
some of th* pat i< til's symptom*. j charlatanry, but wham I knew for one 
Haufmann stared oddly al Jlorli !'* foremost criminologist. ..f the 
ICia,^ | world, emerged, spraying his face with 

"If* only Ottley could tell us'" he ^.frr"*- M 
muttered emtteirjrti, he said, cominc i" 

"He will tell us nothing Tor many 1 n*" recovered *ome sllaht impreastvelv' 

a day." I aald: -If indeed he ovar b«**n*»V*n-" he tapped lite moiat fort- u, then .lopped .gain, picking up 

Isad- "of thai agonising thought which a small arrow to which a length or 
preceded Ihe un on*cluunnc*s of Ottley lh(T1 black twin* aas attached ' 
I depart Home time tonlxht -til come -one standing on the balr.iny in 
Sir Hart rarnV* lie. from H*J/-Me*>» th- moonlight." he continued— -what a 
street, the specialist, to confer with th* certain mark If the wind be not too 
physlcmn who l* attending here M high! And you will remember that 
Seacles, remain concealed. Not even he on gently blowing nights the wfatapei- 


u. If he has |a follow you around UM 
norld: Vcs. Ii- »«s inaane. I ran. i I 
think so. But he was a man of very 
great i ulturr. He ne'.d a Cambridge d- - 
cio-: Yo i .iii! 11.: know? | thought n..t 
lie ir*i-krd m.ii iii Kurop* and right t.» 
this hons.. Its history he Iromed in 
.'jni.. tt.iy .md us*d for bta own tads-." 

Moris Klaw picked up an Indian 
how which lay upon the floor beside 
him. 

A bo*, of Indian pattern." he riitn- 


speaks 

"Ah: 

me he 

mind! 


again.' 

Interrnpled Moris Klaw, "to j 
will speak: How? With the | 
Something — we have yet 


learn what— struck him down that 
night., Th* blow, if it wa* a blow, 
made ' so arole mn Impression iieoa 
hi* brain that no other ha* secured 
admittance yel! Gooct! Thai blow, 
it still resides within hi* mind. To- 
night 1 shall sleep beside his bed I 
shall he tumble odlcally tn aterlltxc 
myself, but tie <nual hop*. From 
amid th* phantasms which that atch. 
brain will throw out upon Ihe astrat 
film — upon the surrounding ether — f 1 1 have said 
must trust that I find the thought, 
th* last thought berore delirium canal 
1 am glad that you managed to hush 
up. Distinctly, we have now a 
chants*," 

-A chance of what?" I cried. The 
thing Mem* susceptible of no ordi- 
nary explanation: How ran you ac- 
count for what happened to Ottley 
and for ht* condition? What Incrsd 
Ible thing 
lar*7" 

"No thing!- _ 
-No thing, my good friend?" 

Than what did h* fir. at?" 

"At tb* 


Moris Klaw lowered 



must know of your being hen: no one ting came!" 
outside the house must know. Re- He raised 
member my warning*. I depart." it 

Behind th- thick pebbli-» hi* eyej ing substance 
gleamed «>lh som* ex.-ttcmrtit re- his voice. 

preaavd. "Curart 1 " he said hoarsely, "the an- 

' Good -night. Mr. Haufmann." he a*kt i dent arrow poison of the South 
•■Gooii-nlgbt. Mr. Searles- Tn the nurse American tribe*! Thl* small arrow 
good-nleht and ihe only would make only a tiny wound and 
glared She thinks I am the mad ota it could be drawn back again by 
fool**' j mean* of th. twine attached Coat a. 

He departed, cuniv rteciminE com- |0 f course, mistook Ottley for you. 
pan>. and carrjlnit hi. huge plaid rug Mr. Haufmann. Ah, a clever fell,,*: 
■nd heavy crip, j I spent three evenings up the second 

At about 1" ocl. -lock ."?ir Hart mm Vane tree In the avenue waiting for him 
drove up. brlnglnx with him tit* local t need not have shot him If yon had 
physician who a •* attending Ottley. I followed my Instruction* and not 
kepi well out of sight, but l.-arneo. coma out on that balcony. Wa could 
when the medical men had none, that ha v. captured him silver 
the course of treatment iiad been en- i j T« not 
tirely changisd. I Haufman n. 

in pursuit of whatever ~N«lth*r do I 

!*ced on Klaw, and bathed hla 


Wort. Klaw 
Plan he bad I 


2? r^hed bU us Vn W tte"o™ h 




